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T he Prologue at the Conrt. 


WV Eeare aſhamed that ourbirde which flutte- 

red by twilight ſeeming aſwan , ſhould bee 
proued a Batte ſet againſt the ſunne. But as /upirer pla- 
ccd Silenus Aſle among the ſtarres,and Alcebiades conc. 
red his pictures beeing Owles and Apes, with a cour- 
taine embroidered with Lions and Eagles,ſo are we en- 
forced vpon a rough diſcourcetodrawe on a ſmooth 
excuſe reſembling Lapidaries, who thinke to hide the 
crake in a ſtone by ſetting it deepe in golde . The Gods 
ſupped once with poore Baxcs,the Perſian kings ſome- 
times ſhaued ſtickes,our hope is,your heighneſle wilat 
this timelend an care to anidle paſtime. -4ppion raiſing 
Homere trom hell, demanded onely who was his father, 
and we calling Alexander from his graue , ſeeke onely 
who was his lone. Whatſoeuer we preſent, we wiſh 1t 
may be thought the daunſing of Agrippa his ſhadowes: 
who,in the moment they were ſcene,were of any ſhape 
one woulde conceiue:or Lyxces, who hauing a quicke 
ſight to diſcerne,haue a ſhort memorie to forget. With 
vSitis like to fare,as with theſe torches , which giuing 
light toothers, conſume themſelues, and wee ſhewing 


dclight to others, ſhame our ſclues. 


ESSE 


II 
T be Prolopue at the Black froers. 


Hey that feare the ſtinging of waſpes 
make fannes of peacockes tailes, whoſe 
ſpots are like eies. And Lepidus, which 
coulde not fleepe for the chatting of 
birdes,ſet yp a beaſte, whoſe head was 
likeadr : and we which ftandein 
awe of reporte, are compelled ro ſette beefore our owle 
Pallas ſhield thinking by her vertue to couer the others 
deformitic. Itwas a figne of famine to Acgypte, when 
Nilus flowed leflethen twelne Cubites, or more then 
eighteene:and it may threaten diſpaire vnto vs,if we be 
leſſe curious then you looke for,or more comberſome. 
But as Theſeus being promiſed to be brought to an Ea» 
gles neaſt, and trauailing al the day,found but a wrenne 
ina hedg,yet ſaid, this is a bird: ſo we hope if the ſhower 
of our ſwelling mountaine ſeeme ro bring foorth ſome 
Eliphant, perfourme but a mouſe, you will gently ſay, 
this isa beaſt. Baſill ſoftly touched, yeeldeth a ſweete 
ſent but chafed in the hand a ranke {auour. Wee feare 
euen ſo thatour labours ſlylye glaunced on, will breede 
ſomecontent, but examined to the proofe ,ſmall com- 
mendation, The haſte in performing ſhall bee our ex- 
cuſe. There went two nightes to the begetting of Her. 
cxles.Feathers appeare not on the Pheenix vnder ſeauen 
monethes , and the mulberyis twelue in budding, bot 
our trauailes are like the Hares,who at one time brin- 
eth foorth,nouriſheth, and engendreth againe,or like 
the broode of Trochilas, whole egges in the ſame mo- 
A 3 ment 
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ment.that they are layd, become birdes.Buthowſocuer 
wefiniſh our worke,we craue pard6, if we offend in mat- 
ter,and patience it we tranſgreſſe in manners.Wehaue 
mixed mirth with counfell,and diſcipline with delight, 
thinking itnot amiſſe, in the ſame garden to ſowe pot- 
hearbes;that we ſet flowers, But we hope, as Harts that 
calt their hornes, Snakes their skinnes;Eagles their ils, 
become more freſh for any other labour: ſo our charge 
being ſhaken of, we ſhalbe fitte for greater matters. But 
lealt like the Amajars,we make our gates greater then 
our towne,and that our play runnes ottat the preface, 
we here.conclude: wiſhing that although there begin 
your preciſe iudgementes an yniuerſall iniflike, yet wee 
maye<nioy by your woonted courtilies a generalfilece 


eAlexander and Campaſye. 


Actus primus.Schzna prima, 


(me, Permenio,Timoclea,Campaſpe, Alexander, 
H, epheſt Ion. 


Chr. 2. #7-=F]Armerio 1 cannot tel whether 1 


mg—_— 
© 7 ? Aiſhould more commend in edlex- 
SL ders victories, courage, or cur- 
. teſie, inthe one being a reſolu- 
KV£4Y tion without feare in the other 
& z© ES Sa liberality aboue cuſtome:. The- 

ber is rayſed, the people not racked, towers throwne 
down,bodies not thruſt aſide, a conqueſt without con« 

fli&,and a cruell warre in a milde peace. 

Parmenio, Clytus,it becommeth the ſonne of Phillip 
to be none other then eAlexaxder is:therfore ſeeing in 
the father a ful perfeion, whocould haue doubted in 
the ſon an excellencie. For as the moone can borrow 
nothing els of the ſunne bur light, ſo of a fire,in whome 
nothing but yertue was,what coulde the childe receiue 
bur ſingular? it is for Turks toſtaine each other, nor 
for Diamondes, in the one to bee made a difference in 
goodnes,in the other no compariſion. 

(tw You miſtake mee Parmenio,it whileſt I com- 
mend «Alexander,you imagine call Philip into queſti- 
on,vnlefle happely you conie&ure(which none of judg- 
ment will conceiue) that becaufed liketbe fruit, there- 
foreTheaucat the tree,or coueting to kifſe the child, I 
therfore goaboutto poylon the teat. |, ' + -/ 
'\ Parme.” | Tbut Chia, lperceineyou are borne in the 
Eaft,and neucr laugh but at the ſunheriſing, which ar- 

eth though a duetie where you ought, yetno great 

cuotion where you might, | | 

' (hr Wewill make no controuerhie of thatwhich 
there oughtto-be no queſtion, onely this thal bethe 0-. 
v1 A pion 


-” 


eMAtragical ( omedie of 
Pinion of ys both, that none was worthy to be the fa- 
ther of Alexander but Phillip,nor any mecte to bee the 
ſonne of Phillp but eAlexander. 

Parme. Soft (yrus,behold the _ & priſoners, 
a pleaſaunt ſight to vs, becauſe profit is ioyned with ho- 
nour,not much paineful ro them,becaule their captint- 
tie is eaſed by mercy, | 

Timo. Fortune,thoudidſt neueryet deceiuevertue, 
becauſe vertue neuer yet did truſt fortune, Sworde and 
fire will neuer gerſpoyle,where wiſdome and fortitude 
bearesſway.. O Thebes, thy walles were rayſed by the 
ſweetneſſeoftheharpe,but raced by the ſhrilnes of the 
trumpet, Alexazder had neuer come ſo necre the wals, 
had Epaminonda walkt about the walles,and yet might 
the Thebanes haue beene mery in there {treetes, ifhe had 
beene to.watch their. towers. Bur deſtinic is ſeldome 
forcſeene,neuer prevented. We are here now captiues, 
whoſe neckes are yoaked by force, bur whoſe harts can 
not ycelde by death.Come Campaſpe and the reſt, let vs 
not be aſhamed to caſt our eyes one him, on whom wee 
teared not tocaſt our dartes, 

Parme. Madame,youneede not doubt,it is Alexav- 
der,that is,the conquerour. | 

Timo. Alex.hath ouercome,not conquered. 

Parme. To bring al vnderhis ſubic&ion is to coquer. 

| Timo. Hecannotſubducthat which is diuine. 

Parme Thebes was not. 

Timo. Vertucis. 

Chim. eAlexander as he tendreth vertue, ſo he Will 
you, he drinketh not bloud, but thirſteth after honor,he 
13 greedy of victory, but neuer ſatified with mercy. In 

t.terrible, 'as becometh acapraine, inconqueſte 
milde,as beſcemeth a king.Inal things, then which no= 
thing can —_— iS eAlexander. | 

(amp. Then ifitbeſucha thing to be eAlexander,T 
hope it ſhalbe ao miſerablethings to beavirgis _ 


eAlexander and Campaſpe. 
he ſaueour honors, iris morethEtoreſtoreour goods. 
And rather doeI wiſh hee preſerue ourfame; then our 
lyues,which if he do,wee will confeſſe there can be uo 
greater thing then to be Alexander, 
Alex, (litusare theſe priſoners2of whece theſe ſpoiles? 
Ch, Like your maieſty, they are priſoners, & of Thebes. 
Alex. Ofwhat calling or reputation? 

Ch. Iknow not, but they ſeeme to be Ladies of honor, 
Alex, I wil know. Madam, of whence you arc 1 know: 
but wholcannottell. 
Timo. - Alexander lam the ſiſter of Theagenes,who 
foughta bartle with thy father before the City of Ch» 
ronie,where he died,I ſay which noeci gainſay, yaliatly. 
, Alex, Lady,there Come inyour words ſparkes of 
your brothers deedes, but woorſer fortune inyopr life 
then his death: bur feare not, for you ſhall liue withour 
violence,enemies,or necesfitie, but what are you fayre 
Lady angther ſiſter ro Theagines? EI 
, Camp, Noſiſterto T heagines, but an humble hand- 
maid to. Alexander, borne of a meaneparentage,but ro 
extreamefortune. | "RJF 
_ eAlex. WellLadies,for ſo your vertues ſhew you, 
whatſoeuer your birthes be,you ſhalbe honourgbly en 
treated. Athens ſhalbe your7hybes,& you ſhal not be as 
abices of warre,butas ſubieRes to. Alrrander Permes 
0, conduRe theſe, honourable Ladies into the Citiez 
charge the ſouldiers not ſo muchas in wordes to: offer 
them any offence,and let all wants be ſupplyed,ſofarre 
forthas ſhalbe neceſlazy for ſuch perlong & my priſc- 
mers: 5-2! 3::d.0 = 4 31 tie TOAST 

: xeunt Parme hoepting; © 

Hepheſtion,it refteth now thatyehaveas great care to 
gouerne in peace,as conquerin wat:thatwhileſt armes 
ceaſc,artes may flouriſh, angzoypang letters with leun- 
ces,we endeuor to be as good Philoſophersas ſoldters, 
knowing it noleſle praiſetg be wiſe,the commendable 
tobe yailiants * A2' Hepheft, 


eA tragical ( omedie of 

Heph. Your Maieſtietherin ſheweth that you hane 
asgreat deſire to rule as to ſubdue, & needes muſt that 
common wealth be fortunate,whoſe capraine is a Phi- 


loſopher,and whoſe Philoſopher is a Captaine. 
Exeunt. 


AQus primus,Schzna ſecunda, 
AManes,GranichuyPſylims. 


Manes, I ſerue in ſeede of a maiſter, a mouſe, 
whoſe houſe is a tub, whoſe dinner is a cruſt, and whoſe 
boord isa bed, | 

Pfjllms, Then art thou in a ſtate of life, which Philo- 
fophers commend. A crumme for thy ſupper,an hande 
for thy cup,and thy clothes tor thy ſheetes. t or Narnrs 
parc contenta. | 

Grani, AManes,itis pittic ſo proper a man ſhould be 
caſtaway yppon a Philoſopher : but that Diogenes that 
dogge ſhould haue Mares,that dogbolr,it greeueth na- 
ture and ſpiteth arte,the one hauing found thee ſodif- 
ſolute,abſoluteIwould ſay,in body,the other ſo ſingle 
ſingularin minde. | 
Manes Areyou mery, itis a ſigne by the trip of your 
tongue,and the toyes of your head, that you haue done 
that to day,which Ihaue not done theſe three dayes. 

Pſllu. What is that? 

Aaner, Dined. | 

-_ Ithinke D:ogenes keepes but cold cheere. 

anes ITwould it were ſo,but hee keepeth neither 
hotnor cold. : | 

Grani, What then;tucke warme? That made Manes 
runne from his maiſter laſt day. 

' Plus. Hanes hadreaſon: for his name foretold 
as much. 

Hanes. My name?how ſo fir boy? 


Phe 


_— 


eAlexander and (ampaſye. 


Pfjllm You know thatit iscalled Met teemenls, be- 
caulc it ftandes ſtill. | 

HManes Good. 

P/jllus And thou art <a ER Es! bee- 
cauſe thou runſt away, 

Manes Pasling reafons,l _ notrunne awaye, butre- 
tire. 

Pſjlks To apriſon, becauſe thou woldeſt hauc leiſure 
to contemplate. ' 

Maxes. Twill pronethatmy body w. was immortall: beo- 
cauſe 1t was in priſon, 

Grani, Ashow? 

Manes, Didde your maiſtersncuer teach you eek 
ſoule is immortal? 

Grani. Yes. 

Manes, And the bodyis the prifon of the ſoule. 

Gran, True, 

Hanes. Why then,thus tomake my body unmortal, I 
put it to priſon, 

Grari. Oh bad. L 

Phyllm. Excellent ill, 

Manes, You may ſee how dull a faſting wit tis: cherfore 

Pſyllbulet vs nfo to ſupper with Granichus: Plato is the 

beſt fellow of al Phyloſophers ml him thatreades 

in the morning in theſ le; andatnoonein the kit- 

chin. 

P(3l, And me. 

Grazi. Ah firs , my maiſter isa king in hisparlour for 

the body,anda God inhis ſtudy for the ſoule. Among 

all his menne he commedeth one that is an excellent 

Muſition,then ſtand1 by, & clap another on the ſhoul- 

der,and a isa pasſing good Cooke, =» 

Hanes. Itis well doone Granichus, for giue me plea- 

ſurethatgoesin at the mouth, not the care, I had rather 

fill my gutres,then my braines, 

Phyllw, 1 fexue oHoles, whoe _—_— mee as Dioge- 

A3 m0 


: "A tragical (omedie of - 
-»& doth Aferex,for at' dinner the one preachethabſti- 
nence,the other commendeth-counterfeiting: when 1 
would eat meat,he paintes a ſpit,8 whEIthirlt,O ſaith 
-be,is riot this a faire pot,and pointsto a table, whiche 
coteines the banquer of theGods,where arc many di- 
fkes.co feede the cic,but nor to fill the gut. -. ' | 
Grani, What dooſt thou then? 941 
PAs :1iThis docth hee then.brihg in many examples 
thatſome haue liued by ſauours; & proueth that much 
exfict it is to fatte by colouns:and teles of birdes that 
haue beene fatted by paintedgrapes mn winter: & how 
many have o fed their etes with theirmiſtrefle picture, 
tharthey neniergdefired torakefood;being glutred with 
the delightin their fauours:Fhen-doth he'ſhew me coin- 
terfeits,ſuch as haue ſurfeited with their filthy &. loth- 
ſome vomits, and with the riotous Bacchanalles of the 
God Bacchs, & his diſorderly crew, which are painted 
altothe lite in his ſhop, Toccoclude,I farchardly,thogh 
Igorichly,which maketh me when I ſhuld begin to ſha- 
dow a Ladies face,to draw a Lambes head, & ſometime 
toſetto the body of a maide a ſhoulder of mutton: for 
Jeryper animiis mens «/f.m patims«, | 
- [:CAlanes ' Thou art a God to me: for could I fee but a 
Cogkesſhop painted; [.woul#make mine cyes fatte as 
butzer. For I baue nought but ſentencesto filmymaw, 
as.plures occidit crapula quam gladins, muſa ieinnantibus a« 
wica:repletion killeth delicately: & anold ſaw of abſti- 
aence,Seergres, The belly.is thetheads greue: Thus with 
ayings netwith meate he makethagally mafrey. 
Gravs. | >Buthow doe thouthenlive? 11: - 
Alara, (Yyich-fme teſts ceratre;& chedogsalmes. 
Grani, WelforthistimeT wil fanch thy gur,& am6g 
ats &-platrers thou ſhalt ſee what iris roſerue Plato. 
Phlks, - Forioy of Grenichm lets fing- 7 ii: 
Aanes. My voice is as clearer the.onening as in: the 
MOTMBJeo 000 2G 200 1 ys UT 1 


Grant, 


Alexander and (ampaſye. 
. Gran. — emptines, 
Ausprimus, $chana tertia, 


Melipns,Plato,e Ariftarles{Fiſppme;Cratts,Cletnther, 
eAnaxarchu,sAlexander, Hepheftion,Parne-' 
nio,Chrus, Diogenes, 


Melip, Thad neuer ſuch adoeto warneſchollers to 
come before a king. Firſt,1cam to (ri/ppms a tallleane 
old mad man, willing hint preſently'/to appeare before 
Alexander he Roode ſtaring on my face,neither mouing 
his eiesnor his body, I'vrging him togineſome anſwer, 
heerooke vpa books, ſate downe, and ſaide nothing: 
Meliſſa his maid told me it was his manner,and that of- 
terimesſhe was fain to thruſt meate into his mouth:for 
that he wold rather ſtarue the ceaſe ſtudie. Well thoght 
1,fccing bookith men are fo blockiſh, & ſo great clarkes 
fuch ſimple courtiers,l wil neither be partaker of their 
comonsnor their commedations.Fro thence Icameto 
Plato & to Ariſtotle,and to diuerſe other, none refuſing 
to come,ſauing an old obſcure fellowe, who ſitting in a 
tub turned rowardes the ſunne, reade Greek to a yong 
boy,him when I willed to appeare before Alexander he 
anſweared.it Alexander wold faine ſee me,lethim come 
ro meet learne of me,lette him come to me, whaſoe- 
uerit be, let him come to me. why,faid I,heis a king,he 
anſwered, why Iam a Philoſopher,why, buthe is Alex 
axder:1 but Iam Diogenes. Iwashalfeangry toſec oneſo 
crooked in his ſhape,to be ſo crabbe& in his fayings. So 
goingmy way,1 ſad thou ſhaltrepent it,if thou cOrnel Dmeſt 
not to Alexander: nay ſmiling anſweted he: eAlexander 
may repentit,if he come-notto Diogenes,vertue muſt be 
ſought,not offered: and fo turning himſelf to hiscel,he 
grunted I know not whatilike 4 pig-yndera tub. But I 
mult be gone,thePhiloſophers are comming, Ev. 
wo, A 4 Plato, 


Plato. Ttisa difficult controuerſic, Arifforle,and ra- 

ther to be wondredat,then belecued, how natural cau- 
ſes ſhould worke ſupernaturaleffeRs. 
_ eAriſt. 1doenotſomuchſtand vpon the apparition 
is ſcene in the Moone,neither the Demonium of Socrates, 
asthat1 cannot by naturall reaſon giue any reaſon of 
the ebbing and flowing of theSea,which makes me in 
the depth of my ſtudies tocrye out,O ens entium mſcre- 
re Men. 

Plato. Cleanthes and you attribute ſo muche to na- 
ture by 22mm, Far things which arc not to be found, 
that whileſt you {tudie a cauſe of your owne, you omitte 
the occaſion it ſelfe. There is no man ſo ſauage in whom 
reſteth not this diuine particle, thatthere is an omni- 
-— H&@ ls and devine mouer,which may be called 
God.. 

Cleant. IT am of this minde, that that firſt mouer, 
which youtearme God,is the inſtrument of all the mo- 
vings,which weattributeto.nature. The earth which is 
maſſe,ſwimmeth on the fea, feaſons devided in them- 
ſclues,fruits growing in themſelues, the maicſtic of the 
$kie,the whole frrmament of the world, & whatſocuer 
els appeareth miraculous, what man almoſt of meane 
capatity but can praue it naturall. 

Anaxar, Theſe cauſes ſhalbe debated at our Philoſo- 
phers feaſt.in which controuerfie I wil take parte with 
Ariſtotle, that there is Natura naturans, & yet not God, 

Craterus. AndI1with Plato,that there is Dems optimme 
maxina,and not nature... t 

Ariſt, Herecommeth Alexander. 

_ Afex.' I ſee Hepheſtion, that theſe Philoſophers are 
hereattending for vs. ei 

Heph. They were natPhiloſophers,if they knew not 
their Jueties.  __ 3 Gt bttll obs 

Atex,; BytI much majuaile Diqgenes ſhoulde be fo 
dogged. ] i LH GO HI 1: f ie 


Hepha 


eMlexander and (7 ampaſpe. 

Heph, T doe not thirk but hisexcuſe wilbe better 
then /Melippms meſiage..: ; \-/. G7 Of 

Alex. I willgo ſee him Hephe/tion,: becauſe 1long 
toſee him that would commaund eAlexander to.come, 
to whom al the worldis like tocome. Ari/forle & the reſt 
ſithence my comming from Thebes to Athens , from a 
place of conqueſtro a pallace of quiet, Ihaue:reſolved 
with my ſelf in my court to haue as many Philiſophers, 
as I had inmy camp ſoldiers, My court ſhalbea {chole, 
wherein 1 wil have vſed as great. doctrine in peace, as 1 
did in warrediſcipline.; we 

Ariſt, Weareal here ready to be commaunded, & 
glad weare that weare commaunded:;tor that nothing 
better becommerh kingsthe literatyre, whith maketh 
them comeas ncere tothe Gods in wiidorme,as they do 
indigaitie. ot 2,4 ? \--24.VÞs 

eAtx., Itisfo Arftotle: but yet there is among you, 

yea & of your bringing vp,that ſought rodeſtroy Alex- 
gnder: Galiſtenes, Ariſtotle, whole treafons againſe his 
prince {hallnot bee borne outrwith the'rcaſons of his 
Phyloſpphy. abptto7- 053% 2upolt bi 

Ariſt. If euer miſchiefe entred into the heart of 
Caligenes,let(aliftencs ſuffer forit,but that Ariſtorle ener 
imagined aoy ſuchthingof Galfener, Aryfarlodoth de- 
nie, aoltiud 
Alex, Well Ariſtotle, kindred may blind thee, and 
ofecion mee,but in kinges cauſes I will not! ſtande to 

chollers arguments.This meeting ſhalbe for: coman- 

dement, thatyouall frequent' my courte inftruce the 
young with rules,confirmethe olde with reaſdns:lerte 
your lives be an{werable to your learnings, 4eaſte my 
proceedings by contrary to my-promitſes;..' . © 

Hepheſt. You fayde you woulile aske euery one of 
them a queſtion, whichyeſter night:none of vscoulde 
aunſwere, 
eAlex. I will?/ata,otall beaſkes,whichisthe ſubtilleſt> 

T B Plato 


Plato 
not with ys to Alexender.Diogenes,thou didſt forget thy 
dutic,that thou went notwith vs to the king, 


eAcrragicall (omedie of 


; Thatwhich man hetherto neuer knew. | 
. Ariſtotle, how ſhould a man be thought a God? 
. Indoinga thing vnposſible tor a man. 


Cri/ppus,which was firlt;the day or the night? 
The day by a day. 
Indeede ſtraunge queſtions muſt have ſtraung 
anſweres.Cleanthes,what ſay you,is life or death 
the ſtronger? 
Life,that ſuffereth ſo many troubles. 
Crates,how long ſhould a man liue? 
Till he thinke it better to die then liue. 
Anaxarchus, whether doth the ſea or the earth 
bring forth moſt creatures? 
The carth , forthe ſea is bur a parte of the 
Hepheſtion,methin.kes they haue aunfwered all 
well,& in ſuch queſtions I meane oftento tric 
them. CRANE 
Iris better tohaneinyour courte a wiſe hate 
then in your grounda golden mitie.Therefore 
would Ilcauc war, toſtudic wiſdom,wete 1 A- 
lexander.. \. 3, 5.3" th UI es 
So would I, wereI Hepheſt5on.But come , let vs 
go: ne giue releaſe, as Ipromiiſed, toour Theb4 
ES. S141 


Exemrnt. . 
Thou art fortunate Ari/totle, that Alexander is 
thy ſcholler. | 

Andyou happy that he is your ſoueraigne. 

I could like the man well,if he could be conte- 
ted to be but a man, 

He ſeeketh to draw neere to the Gods in know 
ledge,not to be a God. 

Let vs queſtioalitle with Diogenes,why he went 


Diog- 


Diog. 
Plato. 


Diog. 


Ariſt, 
Diog. 
Ariſt. 


Diog. 


Crates 


'Diog, 
MAX» 


eArift. 
Plato. 


"1. Neeues.l witgo ſalute him,”''! 7 


eAlexander and (ampaſpe. 
And you your profefsion,thar you went ro the 
ki 


ing. 

Thon takeſt as great pride to bee peeuiſh,as o- 

thersdoe glory to bee vertuous, 

And thouas great honor being a Philoſopher 

to bee thought courtlike,as others ſhame that 

be courtiers,to be accounted Philoſophers. 

Theſe auſtere maners ſet a ſide, it is wel known 

that thou didſt counterfeate monye. 

Andthouthy maners, inthatthou didſtenor 

counterfeite money, 

Thou haſt reaſon to cotemn the courte, being 
both in body and mynde too crooked for a 
courtier. 

AS y_u be crooked , andendeuour to make 
my {elf ſtraight from the court, as to be ſtraight 
and learne to be crooked at the court. 

Thou thinkeſt it a grace tobe oppoſite againſt 
eAlexander. | SITEL 
And thouto betump with «Alexander. 

Let ysgo - for in contemning him , wee ſhall 

berrer pleaſe him,than in wondring at him. 

Plato,what doſtthouthinke of Diogenes. 

To be Socrates furious,letvsgo. 

Exeunt Philoſophi, 


AQus ſecundus,Schana prima. - 
Diogenes.'Phyllins Manes, Granichus. 


:. Behold Mares where thy maiſter is.ſcekingei> 


ther for bones for his dinner,orpinnes for his 


Dos (6;but mum, not'a woord'you ſawe IMa- 
mers Rate ts fs 


Thenſtapthou behinde , 1'will goe with P4- 
lus. 21b3;1 0403 19 
B 2 Ph. 


eA tranical (omedie of - 
Pls All haile Diogenes toyour proper petſon. 

Diog. All hate to thy pecuiſh conditions, 

Grani, O Dogge. 

7P/5!/zs Whar doſt thou ſeeke fot here?» 

Diog: Fora man anda bcaſlt, 

Grazi.  Thatiseafie without thy light te to _ found,bee 
.. © noralitheſcmen? 
Dies. ' Called men. "2 

G:a3:. What beaſt is it thou lookeſt for? 

Dios: 'The beaſt my man Manes.” 

Pſ5!ius He is a beaſt indeede thatwill ſerue thee, 

Diog. $0ts hethat begatthee; 

Gram, What wouldeſt thoudo, if thouſbouldeſt find 
Manes? 

Diog. Giue hitmleaue to'doo as he hath done before. 

Grans. Whats that. : 

Diog. Top ryune away. | 

P/31lus Why haſt thou nq necde of Mares? 

Dig, Itwereaſhame for Diogenes to haue neede of 
ones, & for Manerto haue no need'of Dioge- 
nes, 

Grazni. But pnt the caſc he were gotic, wouldeſt thou 
entertaine any of vs two? 

Diog. Vponcondition, 

Phllus What? 

Diog. That you ſhould tell me wherefore any of you 
both were good. 

Grani, Why, Lam aſcholler, and well ſcene in Phylo. 
ſophy. 

Phillies pra Ia prentice,and well ſcenc in painting, 

Diog.. Well then Gravichws, bee thou a painter to a- 
mend thine yll face, & thou P/ylus a Phyloſo- 
pher, tro corre& thine cuil manners.But who is 
that , Maner 

lanes ' I care notwholT were; ſoIlwerenot Aarne. 

Gran, Youare taken tardie. | 

Pjllns 


« <a — —— CI 


—-—cX }' —VOOOCO— _— 


Pſjllz 


Diog. 


e Alexander and Campiſpe. 
Let vsilip alide'Granichws;to fee rhe ſalutation 
betweene Mares and his maiſter. 

AManes,thou knoweſtthe lait day threw away 


my diſh,to drink in my had, becav it was ſuperfluous, 
now Iam determined to put away my man , and ſcrue 
my ſelfe: O nia nengtenternuelee :! |" 


A ſanes, 


Maiſter,you know awhile a goe Iran awaye, 


ſo doe I meane todo'againe; quia [cid 1ibi nor: eſſe argen- 


£119, 


Dies, 
Aanes 
P[yllzs 
Gravzt. 
Pſyllzes 
Grani, 
Aanes 


Pſ5llus 
Manes 


Grani, 
Pſyllus 
NMManes 
Gran, 
Manes 
Pyllus 


Gran 


I know Ihate:no. mony, neither willl have e- 
ucra man,forl was reſolued longe fithenceto 
put away.both my lanes, money and 7anes. .\ 
So was I determined to ſhake of both my dogs, 
hunger and Divgenes, 
O {weere conſent beetweenea crowde and a4 
Iewes harp. 
Come,let vs reconcile them. 
It ſhall not neede:for this is their vie, nowe do 
they dine one vpon another. 
Exau Diogenes. 

How now A7ares,art thou gone from thy mai- 
ſer, 
Noe, TIdidde but nowe bynde my ſelfe to 
him. 
Why,you were at mortall iars. 
In faith no, wee brakea bitter icſt one yppon 
another. 
Why,thou art as dogged as he. 
My father knew them both litle whelpes. 
Well,I will hie mee after my maiſter, 
Why,is it ſupper time with Dyopenes? 
Iwith him at al times when he hath meate. 
Why then,euery man to his home,and letteys 
ſteale out againeanone. ' 
Where ſhall wemeete. 

|  B3z © Phill 


eo tragical (umedizef 
Phil Whiy, at ela vendibilifuſpenſa hedera non eff 0= 


pits. | | | 
Manes O Phillm habeote locoparenticathou bleſſeſt me. 
Exeunt. 


Acus ſecundus;Schena ſecunda, 
eAlexander, Hepheſtion,Page,Diogenes, Apeller, 


Alex, Standaſidefir boy, tillyou be called. Hepheſtion, 
how doe yee like the ſweete face of (zmpaſpe. 

Heph. 1cannotbut commendahe ſtoute courage of 
Timoclea. .  .. hc: 1032"14R 

Alex. Without doubt Campaſpe had ſome greatman 
to her father, 

Heph. _ know Timoclea had Theagines to her bro+ 
ther, 

Alex, Timocleaſtilin thy mouth, art thou not in toue? 

Heph, Notl1. 

Alex. Not with Timeclea you meane,wherein you re» 

ſembletheLapwing,who cricth moſt, where her neaſt 

is not.And ſo you lead mefrom eſpying your loue with 

Campaſpe,you cry T imoclea. 

Heph. Could Iaſwell ſubdue kingdomes, asI can my 

thoughtes,or were I as farre from ambition,as1am fro 

loue,al the world wold account me as valiant in armes; 

as I know my ſelf moderate in affeQion, 

Alex. Islonea vice? 

Heph. Itis novertue. 

Alex. Well,now ſhattthouſee what ſmall difference 

I make betweene Alexander and Hepheſtion, And fith 

thay haſte beene alwayzes partaker of my triumphes, 

thou (halt be partaker of my tormetes. 1loue Hepheſti- 

e,T loueTloue ( ampaſpe,athing'farrevnfit for a Mace- 

donian, for a king, for «£/exazder.. Why hangeſt thou 

downthy head Hepbottion? bluſhing to heare that which 

I 


—_—  —— F— 


eAlexander and Campaſye, 


RO totell. _ SE | þ 
Hepheft. Might my wordes craue pardon, an 
counſel credite, I avon A both diſcharge the ductie jr 
ſubie&,forſolam,8& the office of a friend, for ſo I will. 

Alex, Speake Hepheſtion tor what ſocuer is ſpoken, 
Hepheſtion (peaketh to Alexander. 

Heph,, 1can nottcl, Alexander, whether the reporte 
be more ſhameful to be heard or the cauſe ſorowtull to 
be belecued?Whar?is the ſonne of Philip,king of Mace- 
don become the ſubie& of Campeſpe the captiue of The- 
ber?Is that minde,whoſe greatnes the world could not 
containe,drawn within the compaſſe of an idle alluring 
cic?Wil you handle the ſpindle with Hercules, when you 
ſhould ſhake the ſpeare with Achilles the warlike ond 
of dramme,and trumpe turned tothe ſoft noyſe of lire, 
and lute,the neighingof barbed iteeds, whole loudnes 
filled the ayre with terrour, and whoſe breathes dim- 
med the {unne with ſmoak,conuerted todilicate tunes 
arid amorous glaunces?O Atexander,that ſoft and yeel- 
ding minde ſhould not bee in him , whoſe hard and vn- 
conquered heart hath made ſo many yeelde. Butyon 
loue,ah'griefe, but whom? (ampaſpe, ah ſhame, a maide 
forſooth vnknowne, vnnoble , & who can tell whether 
immodeſt-whoſe cies are framed by nature to inamour, 
& whoſe heart was made by nature to inchaunt. 1, but 
ſhe is bewtiful,yea but not therefore chaſt:T, butſhe is 
comly in al parts of the body:yea, but ſhe may be croo- 
kedin ſome part of the mind: I, but ſhe is wiſe, yea, but 
ſhe is a woman?Bewty is like the blackberry which ſce- 
meth red,when it is not ripe, reſembling pretious ſtots 
thatare poliſhed with honny, which the ſmother they 
look,the ſooner my breake.Itis thought wonderful a- 
mong the ſea men,that gil of all fiſhes, the (wifteſt,is 
found in the belly of the Bret of al the ſloweſt: And ſhall 
it notſeeme monſtroustowiſemen , thatthe hearte of 
IRA GENIAL "Pee na be found 

4 in 


.*eAtragicall (omedie of + 
in the handes of the weakeſt creature of natore'> of a 
woman? of acaptiuc? Hermyns haue faire skinnes, but 
fowle liuers,Sepulchres freſh colours, but rotts bones, 
women faire faces,but falſe heartes.. Remember Alex- 
ander thou haſt a campe to gouerne,not a chamber, fall 
not from the armour of Mars tothe armes of Verne, 
from the fiery aſſaults of war,to the maidely skirmiſhes 
of loue, from diſplaying the Eagle in thine enſigne,to 
ſer downe the ſparow.I ighe Alexander that where for- 
tune could not conquer,folly ſhuld oucrcome: But be- 
holdalthe perteQion that may bein {ampaſpe, a hayre 
curling by nature,not arte: (veete alluring cies, a faire 
facemadein diſpite of /enw, and a ſtately porte in dif- 
dine of /z0,a witte apt to:conceiue;/and quick to an» 
{were a skin as ſoftas filk,and as ſmoorh as ict, alonge 
white hand,a fine litle foote,to'conclude, all partes an- 
{werable to the beſtpart, what of this? Though ſhe have 
heauenly gittes,vertue and bewrtie, is ſhe not of carthly 
mertal iteſh and bloud? You «Alexander that would-be 
a-God;ſhew your ſelfe in this worſe then a man, ſo ſoene 
to be both ouerſecne and ouertaken in a womds; while 
falſe teares know their true rimes,whoſe ſmooth words 
wound deeper then ſharpe ſwordes. There is no ſurfeit 
ſo dangerous, as that ot honney, noranye poyſon ſo 
deadly as that of loue,in the one phiſicke cannot pre- 
uaile,not in theother counſell, | 
Alex. My caſe were light Hephe/tion,and not worthy 
to be called loue, if reaſon. were a remedy , or ſenten- 
ces.could ſalue, that ſence cinot conceiue. Litle do yon 
know,and therefore fleightly do you regarde the dead 
embers ina priuate perſo,or line coles ina grear prince, 
whoſe pasfions and thoughrsdo as far exceede' 6thers 
in exttemitie,as theit callings doe in Majeſtie , An E- 
clipſe the Sunne is morethen the falling of a ſtarre, 
none can conceitic therorments of-a king , vnlefſt hee 
bea king whoſe deſires are not inferiorto their dipni- 
| tics, 


eAlexander and ( ampaſpe. 


ties. And then indge Hepheſtion if the agonies of loue 
be dangerous in a (ubie&, whether they be not more 
theh deadly vnto eAlexaxder,whoſe deep and not to be 
conceiued ſighes,cleaue the hartin ſhivers: whoſe woin- 
ded thoughres can neither be exprefled nor endured. 
Ceaſe then Hephe#tion,with arguments to ſeeke to retel 
that,which with their deitic the Gods cannot reſiſt, & 
let this ſuffice to aunſwere thee.that itisa king that lo- 
ueth and Alexander, whoſe affe&i6s are not to be mea. 
ſured by reaſon, being immorrall, nor I feare me to be 
borne being intollerable, 

Hephe. 1muſt needs yeeld, when neither reaſon nor 
counſell can be heard. 

eAlex. Yeeld Hepheſtion, tor Alexander doth lone,and 
therefore muſtobtaine. 

Heph. __—_— ſhe loues not you,affe&tion commeth 
not by appointmente or birth, & then as good 
hated as enforced, 

«Alex. Tamaking,and will commaund. | 
Hephe. You may to yeelde toluſte by force, but to 
conſentto loue by feare you cannor, 

Alex.  Why,whatis that, which eAlexander may not 
conquer as he liſt? 

Hephe. Why,that which you ſay the Gods cannot re- 
ſiſte,Loue. 

Alex. Tama conquerour, ſhe acaptiue, 1 as fortu- 

nate,as ſhe faire: my greatnes may aunfwere her wants, 

andthe giftes of my minde, the modeſtic of hers: 1s ir 
notlikely then that ſhe ſhould love? 1s it notreaſona- 
ble? | 

Heph. Youſay that in lone there is no reafon, & ther- 

fore there can beno likelyhood. 

Alex. Nomore Hepheſtion, in this cafe I wilvſe mine 

owne.counſell and in all otherthine aduice, thou maiſt 

be a good ſoldicr,but neuer goc& Jouer. Cal my Page. 

| Sirha,goe preſently to eApel/es,and will him to-comets 

| | C me. 


eAtragicall (omedic of 


me without either delay or excuſe. 

Page Igoe. 

Alex. In the meaneſcaſon torecreate my ſpirits, be- 
ing ſo neate,we will goe ſec Diogenes, and ice 
where his tub is. Diogenes? 

Diog. Whocalleth? 

Alex, eAlexander. How happenedit that you woulde 
not come outof your tub to my palace? 

Diog, Becauſe itwas as far from my tub to your pal- 
lace,as from your palace to my tub, 

eAlex. Why the doeſt thou ow no reuerEce to kings: 

Diog. No. 

Alex. Why ſo? 

Diog. Becauſe they beno Gods, 

Alex, They be Gods of theearth. 

Diog. Yea,Godsofearth. 

Alex. Plato is not of thy mind. 

Diog. Tamglad of it, 

eAlex, Why? 

Diog. Becauſe Iwould haue none of Diogenes minde 

but Diogenes, 

Alex. 1f Alexander have any thing that may pleaſure 
Diogenes,let me know,and take it. 

Diog. Thentakenot from me, that you cannot giue 

| me,the light of the world. 
eAlex. Whatdocſtthou want? 
Diog. Nothing that you haue. 
eAlex. Ihauctheworldat commaund, 
Diog. Andlin contempt. 
eAlex. Thouſhaltliuenolonger than Iwill. 
Djog. ButIwill die whether you will or no. 
Alex, Howſhould onelearn to be content? 
Alex, Hepheſtion,werelnot, Alexander, Iwolde wiſhe 
to be Diogen/4,, 
Heph, "Heis dogged, but diſcrete, I cannot tel how 


ſharpe 


ſharpe with a kinde of fweetenes,ful of wir, yer 


t00 to0 rd. 

eAlex. Drogener, whe I come this way again,l will both 
ſee thee, and confer with thee. 

Diog. Doe. 

Alex, But here commeth eApelles, how now eApeller, 
is Venus face yet finiſhed 


«Ape, Not yet: Bewty is notſo ſoone ſhadowed whoſe 
perfe&tion commeth not within the' compaſſe 
either of cunning or of colour. 

Alex. Welllet it reſt vnperfe&,& come you with me, 
where I wil ſhewe youthat finiſhed by nature, 
thatyou haue beene trifling abour by arr. 


AQus —— prima, 
| Apeles,Campaſpe. 

Apel. Lady,1doubr whether there bee any colour ſo 
freſh, that may ſhadow a countenance ſo faire. 
Camp. Sir,1 had thought you had beene commaunded 
to paint with your hand,not to gloſe with your rongue, 
bur asI haue heard, itisthe hardeſt thing in painting 
to ſetdown a hard fauour,which maketh yon to diſpair 
of my face, andthervſhall you hane as great thanks to 
ſpare your labour,asto difcre —_— arte. ' 2 
Apel, Miſtrefſe,you neither from you ſclfe,nor 
your ſex: for knowing yourowne perfcRion, you ſeeme 
to diſpraiſe that which men moſt c6mend, drawing thE 
by that meane into an admiration,where feeding them 
ſelues they fall into an extafis,your modeſtic being the 
cauſe of the one, and of the cn affetions, 
Camp,''11 amitoo young'to ſtatide your ſpeache, 
hk old enough to withftan@ your denilei.yeu have 
hin foloagiledss colours, you ci do nothing bur co- 
tour... . SV 101-5 3M an 
Apel, IndeedthecoloursÞſee;Tfeart witalter the co 
lour Thaue:but come madam; wityoirdtay; peere, for 
rol 9 ibheouolts! 0 91G W9) 7 V! Alexander' 


eAtragicall (omedie of 
Alexander will be hereanon. Ply, ſtay you heere at 


the window,if anye enquire for me, aunſwycre, Nor luber 
eſſe domi, 


Exennt. 
Agus tertius,Schezna ſecunda. 
a '- lines n CAlanci + 


Pſplla It is alwayes my maiſters faſhion, when any fair 
Gentlewoman is to be drawne within,to make mee to 
ſtay without.Burit he ſhuld paint Iupiter like @Buj, like 
aSwan,like an Eagle;then muſt P/llws with-one hand 
grind colours,and with the other hold the candle. Bur 
let him alone,the better he ſhadowes her tace, the more 
will he burne his owne heart. And now if a manne cold 
meet with Aares,wholdareſay, lookes as leane, asif 
Diogene: dropped out of his nole. 
Manes Andhere comes Manes, whore hath as miicke 
wt wi his maw,as thou halt honeſtici in thy 
ea 


Plies 
Idanes 
Pyle 


JAaues 


Plyllus. 


AAanes 
Pſyllus 
Adancs 


ATanes 


Thenlhope thoy art very hungry. 

Theythat know thee,knowthar. 

But doeſt thou not remember that wee haue 
cr Reauys conferre withall. | 
I,but1 nes.Imuſtgocry a _ 
Why,whathaſt thouloſt?: 

Thatwhich Incucrhad my dinner. 

Foule lubber wilt thou crycfor thy dinner? 


I men mh ays noreoenc would faye cry, 
Dyllizs- W. 


wer fthatismakea noyie; © > ; 
fools, thatis alone,forif thou ery, thou 
- bm rs 4 


Boy thou artdegeiued. Cry bath diverſe ſigni- 


fications,and may bee alluded to manye things, knaue 


b 
le PHIINE _ burtothee. . 


anes .. 


A 


Wee Cynickgs are madde fellowes,didlie thon 
not 


not finde Ididquipthes? ' 
Phllus No verely,why,whatisaquip. 
Manes We great girders cal ita ſhort aying of aſharp 
witte,with a bitter ſenſe ina {weete word, 
Pſ51lus How canſt thou thus diuine,denide,detine, di- 
ſpute,and allon the ſuddaine? 
Manes Wit wilhaue his \wing,lam bewitcht, inſpird, 
inflamed,inteced. 
Tl! Well, then will notI1 tempt thy gybingſparite. 
Manes Donot Pſjllms,for thy dull head will bee but a 
grindſtone for my quick wit,which it thou whet with 0- 
uerwhartes, periſti, attum eft de te. Thauc drawne bloud 
at ones braines witha bitter bob, 
P/yllwzse Let me crofle my ſelfe:for Idie,if Fcrofſe thee. 
Manes Let me do my buſines,I my ſelf am afraid,leaſt 
my wit ſhould waxe warm, and then muſt it needs con- 
{ume ſome hard head withtine & prety ieſts. Iam ſome 
times in ſuch a vaine,that for want of ſomedull pate to 
worke 0n,l begin to gird my ſelfe; 
P{zllws The Gods ſhield mee from ſuch a fine fellowe, 
whoſe words melt wits like waxe, 
Manes Well then, letvs to the matter. In fayth my 
maiſter meaneth tomorrow to fly, 
Pls Itis aicſt; | 
AManes Is itaich tofiye: ſhouldeſtthou flye ſo ſoone, 
thou ſhouldeſtrepentir in earneſt. 
Pſ5/lles Well I will be the cryer.. fo 
Manes and P(jl.one after ay other. O ys,0 ys,0 ys,Alman- 
ner of men,women or children', that will come to mo- 
row into the market place, between the houres of nine 
andten;ſhallſee Diogenes the Cynick flye, ' 
Pyllw ' Idonotthink he will fiye. 
Manes Tulh,ſay fly. 
Pſjlhu Fly. | 
Manes Now letvs goe:for I willnot ſee him againe til 
. - midnightthaueg backway into his tub. 
C 3 Pſy tins 


Pfjllu Which way: calleſt thou the backwaye, when 


euery way 1Sopen. 


Manes Imeanetocomein at his back. 
Ppllns N—_— gocaway, that wee may returne 


Yo ; 
Exemnnt. 


AQus tertins,Schenatertia. 
Apeller,(ampaſie- 


I ſhall neuer drawe youreics well, becauſe they 
blind mine. 
Why the, paint me withour cies, for Iam blind. 
Were you euer ſhadowed before of any? 
No:And would you could ſo now ſhadow me, 
thatI1 might not be perceived of any? 
It were pittie, but that ſo abſolute a face ſhould 
furniſh /ew« temple amongſt theſe pictures. - 
What are theſe pi&ures? 
This is:Leds,whom loue deceived in hkenes of 
a ſwan, . | 
Afairewoman, buta foule deceit. 
This is A/emena, vnto who [zpiter came in ſhape 
of Amphitrio her husband,and begat Hercules. 
A famous ſonne, but an infamous faR. 
He mightdo it, becauſe he was a God. 
CO IIIEIns it was cuill done, becauſc he was 
a God. | 


This is Daxaz, into whoſe priſon Jupiter driſled 


a golden ſhewre,and obtained hisdefire? 


. WhatGoldcan makeoneyeceldetodeſire? 


This is Ewrope,whom Tupiter rauiſhed: this {1 
| i1 ” 


tiopa. ; | 
. Were althe Gods like this [npitgyFn. 7, 


many Gods im 


Iapyrer. 


my thinke in thoſe dayevloug was welratified a- 


mong 


Fpel. 
amia 


Apel. 


eMlexander and Campaſpe. 
mong men on earth,when luſt was ſo ful autho- 
rifed by the Gods in heauen, 
Nay,you may imagine there wer wome pasſing 


ble, when therewere Gods exceeding amorous, 
Camp. 


Were women neuer ſo faire, mewold be falſe. 
Were wome neuero falſe,men wold be fond. 


. Whatcounterfcitisthis Apeller 


Camp, 
Apel. 


Camp. 
Apel. 


Camp. 


This is /exxs,the Goddeſle of loue. 

Whar, be there alſo louing Goddeſſes? 

This is ſhe thathath power to commaundethe 
very affeions of the heart. _ : 
How is ſhe hired: bypraicr,by ſacrifice,or bribs? 
By praier,ſacrificeand bribes. 

What praicr? 

Vowes irreuocable. 

What ſacrifice? 
Heartes euer ſighing nener difſembling. 
What bribes. 

Roſes and kifſes: but were you neuer in loue? 
No,nor loue in me. 

Then haue you iniuried many. 


- How ſo? 


Becauſe you haue beene loued of many. 
Flattered parchance of ſome. 

It is not posſible that a face ſofaire,& awitſo 
ſharpe, both without compariſon,ſhuld not be 
apttoloue. \ 
It you begin to tip your tongue with cunning,l 


pray youdip your penſilin colours, and fall to thatyou 


aſt doc,notthat you would doe. , 
A . 


Aus quarta. 


tertius,Schzna 
Chtus,ParmeniogeAlexander, Hepheſtion,Criſus, 


(niw 


thatin Alexander now adaies there 
kinde of life,in the morning 7 at noone 


Di enes, Apelles,Campaſpe, 
Parweniscannottel how itcommethto paſſe, 


groweth an vnpatiet 
ſo 


folomne, at all times cither morefoweror ſeuere, then 
he was accuſtomed. 
Parme. In kinges cauſesI rather loue to doubt then 
conieRure,and think it better to be ignoraunt then in-- 
quiſitiue:they haue long eares and ſtrerched armes,in 
whoſe heades ſuſpition 1s a proofe,and to be accuſed is 
to be condemned. | 
Chtws Yer betweene vsthere canne be nodanger to 
finde out the cauſe: for that there is no malice to with- 
ſtandit.It may be an vnquenchable thirſte of conque- 
_—_— him ynquiet:itis gotvnlikly his long caſe 
hath altred his humour: that he ſhould bee in louc,itts 
not imposſible, 
Parme. In loue Clytus? no,no,itis as farre from his 
thought,as treaſon in ours, he whoſe cuer waking eye, 
whol neuertried heart,whoſe body patient of kbour, 
whoſe mind vnſariable of yi&ory,hath alwayes bin no- 
ted, cannot ſo ſoone be melted into the weak conceites 
of loue. Ariſtotle told him there were many worlds, & 
that he hath not conquered one that gaperth tor al,gal- 
leth Alexander.Buthere he commeth. 
Alex. Parmenio, and (litxs, 1 would have you both. 
redy togo into Perſiaabout an ambaſſage no leſle pro- 
fitable ro me,thento your ſelues honourable, 
(lms Weareready atall commaundes, wiſhing no- 
thingels,butcontinually ro be commaunded. 
eAlex. Well.,then withdraw your ſclues,till I haue fur- 
ther conſidered of this matter, L . 
| | Exennt ( Iyrus & Parmenio, 

Now we wil ſeg how epeltes goeth forward:I doubt: 
me that nature hath ouercom arte, & her countenance 
his cunning. : 
Hepheſt. Youloue,and therefore think any thing, 
eAlex Burt not ſo'far in loue with {ampaſpe , as with 
Bucephalus,ifoccafion ſerue either of cofiite or of don 


Hepheſt 


eMAtrewithr and [7 umpeſpe. 


Hepheſt. Ocaſioh citiiot Want; if wil doeriot. Behold 
all Perfia ſwelling in the pride 6f their oune power:the 
Scithians carclefle what courageor fortanee cahne doe: 
the Aegiptians dreaming in the ſouthſayings of their 
Auguries,and gaping oucr the fmoak of their beaſts in- 
tralles: AH theſe eMNexwnde;ate to bee ſubdued, if tit 
world be not ſlipped out of your hezd: which you hane 
fworne to conquere with thathand. 

eAlex I conteſſe thelabours fit for A/exander,and yer 
recreation neceſfaryamong fo many affaulrs, blon ye 
wounds, intollerable troubles; giye mee leave a litle,if 
notto ſitte,y ctto breath, And donbt notbur Alexander 
can,when he wil,throw affeRions as farre from him; as 
he can cowardiſe. But behold Diogenes talking ith one 
athis tub, 


({1ſm Onepenny Diegeneslam a Cynick, 
Diezg, Hemade thee a begger,thart firſt gave thee any 
| thin 
(Wyſus Why. thou wilt j grue nothing, no. body will 
e thee. 
Dog. fas nothing,till the ſprings dry,& the earth 
Cryſoes Feather forthe Gods. ; 
Dive. AndI carenot for thoſe gods. i Want mg- 
ney. 
(ryſus . 28 art a right Cynieke, thatviligivr no- 
ing. 
Diog.. Thouart not,that vill began Lap 
(feb ' Alexander king Alexader od WS "m_ 
. agroat. 
Atex. It *norfor#king to giue agroit, 
Cryſus . Then give meatalent; 
Alex.” 1 tis not fora begger to aske a oy A (ee 
_ _ | 
Fre! -No/Gthttekakiiic m riff am 


purt- 


eAtragicall (omedie of. 
, putthe paipterco-his trump? +, -+ 
Camp. Yes my Lorde, {ceing ſodifordered a counte- 
naunce hefearcth he ſhall:ſhadow a deformed 
counterfeit. -_ | r, TTEIs 
»Alex. Wold he could colour the life with the feature. 
And methinketh Apeles,were you as clining as report 
ſaith you are,you may paint flowers aſwell with ſweete 
{mels, as freſh colours obſerving ,in your mixture ſuch 
thingsas ſhould draw ncereto theirſauours. 
Apel,, Your maieſtie muſt know, itisnoleſſe hardeto. 
pine ſauoursthe vertues, colours can neither 


.... ſpeakenorthink...., 
Alex. Wheredo you firſt begin, when you dramg any 
picture? | 
Apel. e propoſition of the face in iuſt compalle, as 
Ican, ... 


Alex. :1 Lvoyld begin with the ceaualights to all the 


Apet.,, If you will an as FOLAares king, [your Maie- 
| ie,may begi nk ere you plea bur as you 
wold be a painter, you muſt begin withtheface 
Alex.  Axrelius would in one houre colourfour Faces, 
Apel. 1mernailein halfan hourehe did got foure. 


3/3 Maps bean ſohomely. a 


_ When will you finiſh Campaſpe?- 

Apel. Neuer finiſhe: foralwayes in abſolute bewtie 
there is fomwhat abauearte. 

Alex. Why ſhould not I by labour beeas cunning as 

belles? 

Apel. God {hi cldyou ſhould hane. cauſe to beſo cun- 
ning as "Feels. 

eAlex, Me thiokerh 4+ colours are ſuffi icict to ſhadow 

anycountenare,& ſoitwasin the time of Phyaias. 

Apel. The had mEfewer fancies, &womenot-ſo many 

OF na Jitche hairg gf bereie browes be black, 

'« yet 


eAlexander avd'( ampaſye. 


re tlic haire of hethead beyellowe: theartire of 

head muſt bediffettn+ fit the habit Cf her body, 

cls muſt rhe picture: ſcemelike the blaſor/ of anncieri 

armorie, not like the ſweer delight of new foundami- 

ablencs.For:asin' garden knottes-divcrfitic of odours 

makea more {weerſauor,or as in muſicke diuers ſtrings 

cauſe a more delicateconſent,ſo in painting, the more 

colours, the better counterfeit, 6bferting blacke for a 

ground,and the reſt for grace, 

eAlex, Lend methy penfil 4pelles1 will _ & thou 
ſhalt iudge. 

Apel, Her. gone ont 4 90t 

Alex: Thedodlebrexkbh ey 

Fpel. You leancrtoo hard. It 

Alex. Now itblackesnor, ob 

Apel. Youleanetooſoft, 

Alex, This is awry. | | 

Apel. Yourciegoeth meniiteyede hand! M.-Y 

Alex. Now ttis worſe. A _ 8 

Apek: Your handigoeth/notwi your 

yy Nay,it __ too hardor ſoft,ſo many rules and 

regardes,thatones hand,ones cie,ones minde mull all 

drawtogether,l hadratherbe ſertin of a battell, then | 

blotting of -bourd, Bat howhave Fdonehyere 

Apel. Likea _ 08 27. OOO 

Alex, Ithink ſo;burniothing more vnlike a Painter. 

Wel Apelles,Campaſpe is finiſhed as I wiſh, difmiſle her, 

brig preſently! her counterſelr after nie; 

Apel; 5 $-will: | VO OWIEGE 

Fi Nei tine chiomartr er ett cons 

Iw ampaſpe ooketivpleaſauntlye; Ui 

creaſe her bewty,8-myloue (hail cor Aer np b6nogr 

Heph<.. Lwiknotcomrary your maicftiefor time muſt 

weare:outthat louc hath wrought, andreaſon weane 

whatdpperitenoucfedo77 31 9700040 

exfiexc's How hate oputhithbyepertow Foberly 


4 {\weete 


eMtragicall (omedic of 

ſweet conſent inber countenance with a chaſt difdatme, 
defire mingled with coyneſſe, and T cannor tell howto 

my it,a curſt yeelding modecſtie. 

Heph,,.. Letherpaſle, 

eAlex, | So (be «kali the fairefton the earth... 

' [! Eton... 


Agus eros Scbmaquints, adn 


Phllus, Ahanngartetes,” i; Mb 
(Hide £11 
Pſ31lus. ITſhalbe hanged for tarying (o long-' 
Manes Ipray Godn my maitrienot downs be 
come. v0 
Pl. Away Manes,my maiſter doth come, 
Apel. Where haue you binallthis whale? 
P/y/. Nowhere but heere. | 
eApel. Whowas here fibcemy commin 7h 
Pſl. No body, 
eApel. Vogratious wag; 1 perceiugyos have beene a 
loytering:was eAlexander np body? . 
P/31. He wasa king,l meant no mecane body. 
Apel.  Iwillcogell, your-bady for:jt, and then will I 
| toi becauſe i was no honcſte 
PIE in L 
| Exit Pl, | 


Vnfortunate Apelles,andtherfore enfortunate,bee! 
cauſe ApellesHaſt thou by drawing her beu'tybroghtto 
alle,that thou canſt{carſegraw thineown breath.And 
y ſo much the more haſt, ghon encreaſed thy care, by 
how much the morethoy haſt ſhewed thy oining: was 
it not ſufficient to behold thefireandwarmethee, bur 
with Satzrm thou muſt kide the fire and butnethee? P 
(ampaſpe,(ampaſpe,arte muſt mr nmemgtncen 
appeute;widomto affegtion Could Pigmelion enrer 
| "0 y 


eMlexander and Campuſpe. 


by prayer to hang hjsTworyturned intofleſhand can- 
not pelles obtaine by plaiuts tohanethe piture of his 
loue chaungedto life? Is painting ſo farre inferiour to 
caruing? or dalt thou Yenws,more delight to be hewed 
with Chizels, then ſhadowed with colourwbat Pigara« 
hon,or what Pyrgete/et;or what Ly/ppow ts bee, thateuer 
made thy faceſofayre or (pread thy fame ſofarre as I? 
ynleſle,Vengs;in this thou envielt mine arte;that in co- 
louring my weete Campaſpe,] baue left no place by cun+ 
ning to makethee ſo amiable. Butalas, ſhe is the para» 
mouc to a prince, Acravderthe monarchottheearth 
hath both her body and affe&ign ., For what is it that 
kinges cannot obraine by praiers, threates and promi« 
ſes? Wil not ſhethink it better to ſirvndet a'cloth of e- 
ſtate like a queene, then ih a paore ſhoplike a huſwife? 
andeſtemei1t {weeterto be the concubine ofthe Lord 
of the world,then ſpouſe to apainterin. AthEs? Yes,yes 
Apelles,thou maiſt ſwimme againſt the ſtreame with the 
Crab,and feede againſt the winde with the deere, and 
pecke againſt the ſteele with the Cockatrice:ſtarres are 
to be looked at, not reched at, princesto bee yeelded 
ynto, not contended with: {ampaſpe to bee honored, 
not obtained to be painted. not poſſeſſed of thee. O fair 
face,O vnhappy hand,& why didſtthou draw it fo faire 
a face? O bewtifull countenance, the expreſſe imageof 
Venw,but (owhat freſher:the only pattern of that cter- 
nitje,which /upiter dreaming of aflepe, could not con- 
cciueagain wakig. Bluſh Yen for Iamn:aſhamed to end 
thee.Now muſt Ipaint things ynpoſitble for mine arte, 
but agreeable with my affeRions: deepe and hollowe 
ſighes,ſadde and metancholye thoughtes, wounds and 
llanghrers of conceites, a life poſtingtodeath, a death 
galloping from life awaucring conſtancie , ari ynſerled 
reſolution, and whatnor, ApeJer?And what but Ape/les? 
But as they that are ſhaken withafener are to bee war- 
med with clothes, not groanes, & as he thatmelteth in 

D 3 acon- 


a conſumption-is to bee'recured' by Colices, 'not con- 
ccites:ſo the feeditig caker otmy care,the neuer dying 
worm of my hartis to be killed by coviſel,not cries by 
applying of remedies, not by replying of reaſons. And 
ſith in:caſes deſperat there muſt be vſed medicines that 
are extreme, 1 wil hazard thar lirle life that isleft,to re- 
ſtore thegreater partthar-is loſt, & this ſhalbe my firſt 
praRiſe:tor wit muſt work, where authorirtie is not. A[- 
ſoone as Alexander hath viewed this portraiture, I will 
by deuiſe give ita blemiſh;that by that meanes ſhe may 
come againto my ſhop,and then as good it were to vt- 
rer my toue;and dic with deniall, as concealeit, & line 


- -- Ausquartus,Schena pritna. 
. Solinus,Pfillus,Granichust Manes, 


Solr, © Thisisthe place,the'day, the time,that Dioge- 
| veshathappointcd toflye. © -* --- 
I will notlooſe the flight of ſo fairc a fowle as 
Diogenes is, though my maiſter cogel my no bo- 
[1  die,ashe threatned. 
Grani: What Plke, will the beaſte wag his winges to- 


Weſhali hearezfor here commeth Afanes, Ma- 
zes willit be? 
Adanes:Be,hewere beſt be as cunning as a Bee, orelſe 
.- ſhorthyhewill notbearall. -- 
Grani, How is he furniſhed to fiy;hath hefeathers? 
Manes Thou artanafſe,Capons, Geeſe & Owles,hauc 
feathers.He hath found Deaaius old waxen wings; and 
hath becnepeecing ttiemthis moneth, he is-ſo broade 
intheſbdulders,” O you ſhall ſec him cutthe ayte-cucn vp. 
Mend > 7. 2-2:nt0:9207 211102 riw barn | 


 eAtragical( omedicof * 


þ' erorefe Doan te(þ Retry, 4. Ht; þ..0< 


oy exes, Populi, | 


* Sabin | 


eAMlexander ind Campeſpe. 
$>/i, . . Methinkes ſo wiſe a man ſhould not be ſo mad, 
. -, his bodymuſtneedes beta nay: 4» ; 
Manes Why, heehath eaten nothing this ſeucnnight 
| burcorkeandfeathers. | 
Pſplles Tutch him Aanes 


Manes Heis ſolight,that he can ſcarſe keepe him from -_ 


fyingat midnight. 
Manes See they begin to flocke, and behold my may- 
ſtcr buſtles himſelfe to flye. | 

Diag, Yee wicked and beewtiched Atheneans, whoſe 
bokes makethe earth to groane, and whoſe breathes 
infeR the aire with ſtench, Come ye toſce Diogenes fly? 
Diogenes commeth tqſce you finkezyee call me dog: ſo 
Iam,for I long to gnaw the boanes 1n your skins. Yee 
tearme me an hater of menne:no, I am ahaterof your 
maners. Yourliues diſſolute, not fearing death, will 
prouc your deaths deſperate;not hoping tor life: what 
doyouelsin Athens but ſleepe in theday,and furfeite 
in the night: back Gods in the morning with pride, in 
the euening belly Gods with gluttonie, You flatter 
kings,& call them Gods:ſpeake trueth of your ſclues, 
& confeſſe you are diuels,From the.Bee you have taken 
notthe honney,but the wax to make your religion, fra- 
mingitto thetime,not tothe tructh.. Yourfilthy luſte 
you colour ynder a courtly colour of loue, inurics a- 
broad vnder the title of pollicics at home , and ſecrete 
malice creepeth ynder the name of publick iuſtice. You 
have cauſed Alexander to dry vp ({prings;& plant Vines, 
to ſow roket and weede endiffe, to ſheare, ſheepe, and 
ſhrine foxes. Al coſcience is ſcaledat Athens, Swearing 
commeth of a hot mettal: lying of aquick wit: — 
ofa flowing tongue , vndecent talk of a mery diſpoſt- 
tion. Al things are lawfull at Athens. Either yqu thioke 
there are no Gods, or. 1 mn Fjok care nomen, You 
build as thongh.you by Id lue. te cucr,and ſurfer as 
though you ſhould M6; 


dic tomorow. None 


- 


"eAtragical (omedicoft * | 
None teacheth eric Phytofophy but er iPorle, becauſe 
he was the king$fc tſter: Orimes,O'menne,O 
coruption iu manners. Remember that grecne grate 
muſt turne to dry hay.When you leep,you arenot ſure 
to wake,and when you riſe,not certeine to lye downe, 
Eooke you rictier{o hie,yout heads muſt lye level with 
yout feete. Thus haue 1 flowneonet your difordered 
liues,andif you wit not amend your manners,l wil itu- 
dy - fly turther from-you,that I may be necrer to ho- 
neſty, | 
Seli, Thou raueſt —_ for thy life is different 

' i from thy words,Did-not 1ſcethee come out of 

' _ abrothel houſerwas irnot a ſhame? 
Dog. ' It wasno ſhame ta go out, bnt a ſhame to goe 

in. 

Grani, won 2gooddeede Mfancr,to beate thy mai- 


r, 

Manes - You wete as good eate my maikſter. 

One of the people, | Halt thou made vs all fooles,and wilt 

-_ — thounatfye? | 

Diog. Itellthee'vnlefſe thon be honeſt,! will flye. 

People Dog,dogtake a boane. 

Ding. Thy fatherneede fearc no dogs, but dogs thy 

1. father, - | ? | 

People Wewiltdl eMexander thatthou reproneſt him 1 

behinde his back, 

Diog. And1willtell him,that you flatter him before 

his face. | 

People - WR atthe boyes in the ſtreeteto hiffe 
- - -  , At mee- F | 

Dhog: © Indeede 1 thinke the Athenians have their 
: *+ childrenreadyforany vice, becanſe they be a- 
_ | thenians. ONT OO. 

Muner 'Whi maiſter,megne you totro flye? | - 

Diog : © * No Mioirr,hot withiout wings., = 

Hanej | Etxery body will aceotubt you lyir, 


- 
—— 


'" Djop: : ; | 


Alexander wnd (ampaſpe. 
Dieg.: No, warrant you: for Lwill alwaics-fay the A- 
bo thenians are miſchicuogs; . * 01 mew 
P/31bes, T-care not,it was ſport ynogh for me to'ſce theſe 
.. old huddleshithoms,;- + 1 0441 | 
Gran, Norl. fort 
Pſjil Come, letvs,goe, and hereafter when meane 
toraileypouany body openly, it ſhall be giuen 
. out. I willfye,; -: ie. 6 A, 7 
Exeunt, 


AQus quartusSchenaſecunda, + 
| \CampaſpexApellesy, |: -- 


Campaſpe ſola, £ empaſpe,Te is hard toiudge whether 
thy choice be more vnwileyor the chaunce vnfortunare. 
Doeſt thou preferre,bur ſtay, vtter not.that in woordes, 
which maketh thine cares toglow with thoughts. Tuſh 
berter thy: $ongue,waggethen thy heart break.Hath a 
painfercreptfarther into thy. mind thena Prince? Apel- 
les the Alexander? Fond wench, the baſenes of thy mind 
bewraies the meannefſle of thy birth. But alas affe&tion 
isa fyre which kindleth as well in the bramble as inthe 
oake,& catcheth hold where it firſt lighteth, not where 
it may beſt burne.Larkes that mount aloof in the ayre, 
[ build their neaſtes below in the earth,and women that 
calt their ezes vpon kinges,may place their hearts ypon 
vaſſals.A needle will become thy fingers better then a 
Lure,and a diſtaffe is fitter for thy hand then a Scepter. 
Ants liye ſafely,til they haue gotten wings, & Tuniper is 
not blowne vp,till it bath gotten an hie top. The meane 
eſtate is withoutcare,as longas it continueth without 
pride. But here commeth Apelles, in whom I woulde 
there were the like affeRion, 

eApel. Gentlewoman,the miſfortune I had with your 
picture;wil putyouto ſome paincs,to litte againe to be 
painted. , 


b E Campaſ..” 


OO © ftragicdComediref 
Camp. Trismabpainesfor meto fir Rill,butinfinitfor 
you to draw fi? - NOTE 4) +: 


FApel.-” No Madame, td painte Very was a'plcaſure, 
but to ſhadowe the ſweete face of {ampaſpe itis 

a heauen, 7 ; 
Camp. HK yorrtongue were madeof the ſame fleſh that 


your heartis,yout wordes would be as yourthbughtes 
are, but ſuch. a common thing it is amogſt youto com- 
med, that oftentimes for faſhion ſake you cal the beau- 
tifull,yhom you know black. 

eApe!. What might men doetobe beleeued? 

Camp, Whet theirtongues on their heartes, 

eApel, Sothey doe,and ſpeake as they thinke. 


Camp.' 'Twould they did, 

Apel. Twould they didnor: 

Camp. 'Why,would you haue them diſſemble?> 

Ape. Not inloue,but theirloue.Bat wil yon gineme 
- Teaueto askeyou aqueſtionwittiontoffence. 

Camp. _—_ you wil aunfwere meanother without 

excuſe; MEASLES a0 

Ayel. Whom doyou lotie beſt in the world. 

(amp. He-thatmade me laſt in the world, 

Apel.. Thatwas aGod. 

Camp. Thad thoughtit had beenea man» But whome 
| doyouhonourmoſt hn. 

Apel, The thing that is lykeſt you (ampaſpe. 

(ap. My picure? 


(1m. Weheare nothing ofour Embaſlage,a - our 


Idarenot venture ypon yourperſon, But come, 
letvs goin:for Alexander will thinke itlong till 


wererurne, 
Exennt. 


AQus quartus,Schenatertia, 
' (Tyres, Permenio. 


like 


e Alexander and Campaſpe. 
beliketo blearegut ryes,ortide our cares, or inflame! 
our heartes.Bug what doth Alexander inthe meane ſea»! 
ſon, bur vſe for Tantara,Sol.Fa.La for his harde couch; 
downe beddes,for his handtull of water,his ſtandinge 
Cup of wine? 
Parme. Chis; Imiſlike this new delicacic & pleaſing 
peace:for what cls do we ſenow then a kind of ſofknes 
incuery mans mind;Bees.dpmake4heir hiues in ſoldi- 
ers helmets,our ſteedes furniſhed with foote clothes of 
gold.jin ſteedeetladdlesopt ſteele. More time to bee re- 
quired to ſcoure the rult of our weapons, thethere was 
woorto bein ſubdewingtheconntrics of our.encmics., 
Sithence Alcrander felLtrota hus-harde armour to his 
ſofte robes bgholdethie facedfhis-coure; yoathes'thar 
were woont to carry deuiſes of viRtory.intheirſhieldes, 
engraue-now-pulics.of louc intheir ringes.. [Theythat 
wereaccuſtomed on trotting horſes to charge the cni- 
my with a launce,now-in eaſte coches ride vp & downe, 
tacourtLadics:inſfleede of ſword and targetto hazard 
theirliues,vſe pen and paper to paint their loves. Yea, 
ſucha feareand faintness growne in courte, that they 
wilh rather to heaxethe blowing ofa horneto/hunt,the 
the ſound ofa trumpet rofight? O Phillip,wert thou a- 
live to ſee this alteration;thy men turned to wome,thy 
ſoldiers tolouers,gloues worne in veluet,caps in ſteede 
of plumes in grauenhelmets,, thou wouldeſtether die 
among them tor ſorrow, or confound them for anger. 
(litms,Cealſe Permenio, leaſt inſpeaking what becom- 
meth thee not, thou feele what liketh thee nor: truth is 
neuer without a ſcratcht face,whoſe togue although it 
cannot be cut out,yetmuſt it be tied vp, 
Parme, Itgricueth menot alittle for Hepheſtion,whoe 
thirſteth for honour,nort caſe: but ſuch is his fortune & 
-ncetenedſe in friendſ{bipto 4lexander;thathe mult lay a 
lowe ynder his bred, whes he would puta targette 


. pil 
i E 2 Bar 


A tragical ( omedie of +: 
But tet us draw in; toſee:how well it becomes them to 
treadthemeaſurs in adaunce, that were wont to ſctte 
the order for a march; 

Exeunt, 


Actus quartus,Schzna quarta. 
- eApells,Campaſpe. 


eApel. Thaue now Campaſpe,almoſt made an ende. 
Camp. Youtolde me Apeller, you would never ende. 
Apel. 1 Neuer end my loueifor it ſhall beeternal. 
(amp. | Tharis,neitherto-haue beginning nor etiding, 
Apel: —_— diſpoſed romiſtake, Ihope you do not 


(amp. _ wil you ſaye, if Alexander perceiue your 
; oue? 

Apel. . Iwill ayitisno treaſonto loue. 

(amp. m- how if he wil not ſuffer thee to ſeemy Per- 

on? (1 

Apel. Thenwilll qaſe continctly on thy ——_— 

(amp. That will not feedethy heart: - (++ 

_hpet. Yet ſhall it fill mine eye : befides the freete 

thoughtes,the ſure hopes,thy' proteſted faith,wil cauſe 

meto imbrace thy ſhadow continnally-in mine armes, 

of the which by ſtrong imagination Iwill _— a ſub- 

Faunce. 

(amp. Wel.lmuſt be gon: :batthis aſſure your ſelf,that- 

thadrather bee in Fe? ſhop grinding colours , thenin 

Alexanders court, following igher rrunes. 


Campaſpe' "Aloke. 


Fooliſh wenſh what haſt thondohe?- tharkles which 
cannot be yndone,andtherefore? feare'mevndone.Bur 
<ontentis ſuch a li, I cate not for aboundanite:Q Hpet- 
les. 


eAlexander and Campaſpe. 
ks, thy loue commeth from the heart, but Alexa- 
ders from the mouth, Thelowie of Kinges is like the 
blowinge of wingdes, whiche whiſtle tometimes gent- 
lye amonge the leaues, and {ſtraight wayes turne the 
trees vp by the rootes: or fire which warmeth a farre off, 
and burneth neerec hand,or the ſea;which maketh men 
hoyſe their ſeales ina flattering calme, and to cut their 
maſtes in a rough ſtorme. They place affe&ion by times, 
by pollicie,by appointment,it they frowne, who dares 
cal them ynconſtant?if bewray ſecretes,who wit tearme 
them yntrue?if fall to other loues, who trembles not, if 
he call them ynfaithfull,In kinges there can be no lone, 
but to Queenes : for as neere muſtthey meete in maie- 
ſtie,as they doe in affeRion. Itis requiſite toſtande a- 


loofe from kinges loue, /one,and lightening. 
Exit. 


. ARus quartus,Schena quinta- 
eApelles.Page, 


eApel. Now eApelles,gather thy wits together: Campaſ- 

pe is noleſle wiſe then fayre, thy ſelfe muſt bee no teſle 

cunning then faithfull.It is no ſmall matter to be riuall 
with eAlexander. 

Page. eApelles,you muſt come awayquicklye with the 
picture, the king thinketh that now you haue 
painted it, you play with it. 

eApe/. 1f Iwould play with pictures, T hane ynough 
at home, 

Page. None parhaps you likeſo well. 

eApet. | It may be Thauepainted none ſowell. 

Paige. Ihave knowne many fairer faces. 

Ape!. And1many better boyes, 

. *- | Exennt. 
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Sylut. 


Diog. 
Silmi. 


Diog, 
Silui. 
Dieg. 


Siluti, 
Dog. 


Milo. 
Dioz. 


Perim. 


Dio. 
Sybes. 
Diog. 


Silnt. 
Diog. 


eAtragical (omedie of 


AQusquintus,Schzna prima.- 
Diogenes,S 1Uuins,Perim AMilo;Trico, 
Alanes. 


I haue brought my ſons Diogenes, to betaught 
of thee. | 
What can thy ſonnes doe? 
You ſhall ſee theirqualities.Daunceſfirha, * 
Then Perm daunceth. 
How like you this ?doth he well? | 
The better,the worſcr. | SHELL 
The Muſicke very good, | L 
The Muſitions very. badde,who onelyeſtud = 
haue their ſ{tringes in tune,neuer framing thei 
manners to order, 
Now ſhall you ſce the other. Tumble firha. 
Ailq'tumbleth. 
How like you this?why do you laugh? 
To ſec a wagge,that was born to break his neck 
by diſtinie,co praRiiſe itby arte, 
This dogge will bite me 1will not bewith him. 
Feare not boy,dogges cate no thiſtles. 
I maruel whatdog thou art,if thou be a dog. - 
WhenT am hungry,a maſtyue, and whe my bels 
ly is full aſpaniell. 
Doeſt thou belecue that there are any gods, 
that thou art ſodogged? | 
I muſtneeds belecue thereare gods;for Ithink 
theeanenimicto them, 
Why ſo? 
Becauſe thou haſt eaught one of thy ſonnes to 


rule his legges,and not to follow learning, theother to 
bend his body cuery way,and his mindeno way. 
Perimm, Thoadoeltnothing but ſaarle,and barke like 


a dogge. 


Diog: 
% 


Dieg. 


Diog. 


eMlexander and (ampaſpe. 


It is the next way todrine away a theefe. 

Now ſhall youheare the third,who ſignes like a 
Nightingall. 

Icarenot: forIhaue heard a Nightingall ſing 
herſelfe. 

Sing firha, 


Trico fingeth, 


Loe Diogenes, Tam ſure thou canſt not doe ſo 
much, 

Butthere is neuera Thruſh but can. 

What haſt thou taught fares thy many 

To be asvnlike as may bethy ſonnes. 

He hath taught me to faſt, Iye hard, & runne a- 
way. 

ow ſayeſtthou-Perim, wilte thou bee with 

im? 


. 1ſohewill teache me firſt torun away. 
: Thouneedeſt notbe taught,thy legges areſo 


nimble. 

How ſfayeſt thou 4/0, Wilte thon bee with 
hym? 

Nay,holde your peace,he ſhal not, 

Why? 


. There is not roome enough for him and mee 


both to tumble in one tub. 
Well Diogenes, I perceaue my ſonnes brooke 
notthy manners. 

I thought no leſſe, when they knewe my yer- 
rues, 
Farewel Diogenes, thou neededſt not haue ſcra- 
ws __ thou wouldeſt haue followed A. 

nder 


Northou haue followed Alexdder,if thou hadft 


Exennt. 


ſcrapedrocts. 2 4 _ 


eA tragical (omedie of 
AQusquintus,Schzna ſecunda, 
. . eApelles alone. 


I feare me Apelles,that thine cies haue blabbed that, 
which thy tongae durſt not. What little regard hadit 
thou,whillt «Alexander viewed the conterftite of {2m- 
p4/pe?thou ſtoodelt gazing on her countenaunce. If he 
eſpie or butſuſpeR, thou mult needes twice periſh with 
his hate,and thine owne loue. Thy palclookes when he 
bluſhed,thy ſadde countenaunce, when hoe fmiled,thy 
ſighes, when he queſtioned, may breede inhigr aiclolic, 
perchaunceafrenzye:' O loue; 1 nentr deforeknewe 
whatthou wert;and nowe haſtethou made mee that 1 
know not what my ſelfe am?Onely this I knowe,that I 
muſt endure intollerable pasfions,for ynknoine plea- 
ſures, Diſpute not the cauſe wretch, but yeekdto it: for 
better it.is to melt withdeſire;' then rattle with loue. 
Caſt thy ſelfe on thy carefull bedde,be content to-lyne 
vnknowne,and die vnfounde, O (ampaſpe,l haue pain- 
ted thee in my heart, painted? nay , cofitrarye to myne 
arte, imprinted, and that in ſache deepe Characters, 
that nothing can raſcit out,vnleſle it rubbe thy heart 
Out. 

Ext. 


Actusquintus,Schenatertia. 


OMleftus, Phrigins, Lays, 
- Diogenes, "x 


Mil, Itſhal gohard,but this peace ſhal bring ys ſome 
pleaſure, : | 
Phrz. ' Downewith armes,and yp with legges, this is 
a world forthe nonce. 
Lays. 


eAlexander and Campaſpe. 


Layis Sweet youths,it you knew what it were to ſaue 
your {weete blood, you would not ſo fooliſhly go about 
to ſpend it. What delight canthere be in gasihing, to 
make foule ſcarres in faire faces} & crooked maimes in 
ſtreight legges? as though men being borne goodly by 
nature , would of purpoſe become deformed by folly, 
and all forſoothfor a new {ound tearme,called yaliaunt, 
a worde which breedeth more quarrells than the ſenſe 
can commendation. 

Mi. Iris true Leyis, afeatherbed hathnofellowe, 
good drink makes good blood,and ihal pelting wordces 
{pill it? 

Phry. I mcaneto cnioy the world,and todraw out my 
life at the wiredrawers , not to curtall it off at the 
cutlers. A IP FOR 

Layis Y ou may talke of warre, e bioge, conquer 
Wer with great wordes: but fora home, "rg in 
ſteede of Alarums you ſhall haue daunces , for hot bat- 
railes with fierce men, gentle skirmiſhes with fayre 
women. Theſe pewter coates cag neuerſit ſo well 
as Sattendublets. Beleeue mee, you cannot conceiue 
the pleaſure of peace, vnleſle you deſpiſe the rudenes of 
WalTCs 

Mil. Teisſo. Bur ſee Diogenes prying ouer his tub: 
Diogenes what ſayeſt thouto ſuch a morlel1? 

Diog. I fay,l would ſpit it outof my mouth,becauſc 
it ſhould not poyſon my ſtomacke, SAX FF RI 

Phry. Thou ſpcakelt as thou art, it is no mcate for 


es, 
0g. Tamadogge, and Philoſophy rates me from 
carion, 


s Vnciuill wretch, whoſe manners are anſwer= 
abletothy calling, the time was:thou wouldeſt baue 


__ my company, had it not beene , as thou ſaydſt x00 

dGcare. : ' -y 2:95; 

Ding: TeemunbyrthenowanthingeugLuepented 
| mec 


A tragicall Comedie of | 


me of,and now thou haſte to!de1t : indecede it was t00 
. deareofnothing,a2d thou deare tono bodice, 

Layis Downevillaine,or 1 will taucthy head bro- 
ken, 

eMHile, Will you couch? 

Pory. Auant curre. Come ſweet Lays, let vs goc to 
forneplace,and pollelle peace. But firlt let vs (ing, there 
15 more pleaſure in tumng ot avoyce, than in a volly 
of thotte. 

Ailec, Now let vs make halte, leaſt Alexander furd 


vs here. 
Exeaat. 


Actus quantus, Schzna quarta. 


«Alexander, Hepheſtzon, Page, Diogener, 
Apelles, Campaſpe. 


Alex. Methinketh Hepheſtion you are more melan- 
choly than you were accuſtomed, but I percciue it is all 
for Alexander. Y oucan neither brooke this peace, nor 
my pleaſure,be of good cheare , though L wanke, I ſleepe 
not. 

Hepheſt. Melancholy I am not, nor well content: for 
Iknow not how there is ſuch a ruſt crept mto my bones 
withthis lons eaſe, that I feare I not ſcowre 1t out 
with infin#tc Jabours, 

"'eAlex.' Yes, yes;ifall the trauailes of conqueringthe 
world will ſet either thy bodie or mine 1 tune, we will 
vndertake them, But what think you of Apelles? Did ye 
eucr.ſce any fo perplexed? Hee neither anſwered dire» 
Aly to any” queſtion, nor looked fted!altly vppon any 
thing; Fholdeniy life the paimter is inJoue- , -\/'-, .* 
Ng Hephs," I tmay be:forcommanly. ve {ce incident.in 
arrificers to be enamoured of their owne works,2s, Ar- 

'chidawirofbis woddendbuc, Prgmabn- ofinyregeie 
91 -—---- mage, 


ed 

eAlexander Apd Campaſpe. * > 

"Ja: x "Y - - 4; 

Image, Aracbne a:His wodde 18h ally painters, 

who playivg with thelfownet w Couctingto 
dra 


exc,tietaroling, now a wincking,ttll 


ger cnding ir, till they bee caught 8. 


meg ; 
«aid: hen poore {ou!es they kille the colours with their 
| p&,w1: h which bcfore they were lothto tainte theyr 
hangers. ot 

Alex. 1 will fiade it out. Page, go ſpecdelyfor Apel- 
les,w1l him to come hither,and when you ce vs earneſt» 
ly an talke,fodainly cric out, Apelis ſhop is on fire. 

Page Itihall bedone. 

Alex. Forgct not your leſſon. 

Heph. [ maruaile what your dcuiſe ſhalbe. 

Alex. The cucin thall prooue. 

Heph. 1 pitic the poore painter, it he be in loue. 

eAlex. Vitichim not, Ipray thee,that ſcucregrauity 
ſect aſide, what doc you think of loue? 

Heph. As the Macedonians doe of their hearb Beer, 
which looking yellow in the ground , and black inthe 
hand, think it better ſeene thantoucht. 

Alex. Burt what doe you intagine it to be? 

Heh, A wordby ſuperſticiothought a God,by vſe 
curncd to an humor, by telt-will made a flatteringmads 
neſle. 

eAlex. Y ouare too hard hartcd tothink fo of loue; 
Let vs goto Dvogenes. Diogenes thou mailt think it ſom- 
wl at,that Alexander commeth to thee againe (ſo ſoone, 

Dog. If you come to learne , you could not come 
ſooncenongh, itto laugh, you be cometoo ſoone. 

Heph. It would better become thee to bee more cur- 
tcous,and frame thy (elfe to pleaſe 

Dia.And you betterto be leile,if you durſt difpleaſe. 

Ale. What doit thou think of the time we haue here? 

Dog.” \hat wehaue little and loſemuch. 

Alcx,Tfoncbe ſick what wou!d(trhou haue him de? 

Die. Belyre that he make not his phifition hus heire, 
he G2 Alex. 


—- 


ry 


Atragicall Comedie of 
Alex. Tfchou mighteſt hauc thy will how much groad 
would content thee? 

Dieg. As much as you in the end mult bee contented 
withall, 

Alex. What,a world? 

Diog. No,the length of my bodie. 

Alex. Hepheſtion,thal Il bea little plcſant with hint? 
He. You may: but he wil be very peruerſe with you, 
Alex. It skills not, I cannot be angry withhim . Dio« 

genes, [pray thee what doeſt thou think of loue? | 

Diog. Alittle worſer than I canof hate. 
eflex, And why? 

Diog. Becauſe it is better to hate the things, which 
make toloue,than to loue the things, which giue occa(j< 
ono! hate, (world? 

Alex. Why, be not women the beſt creatures in the 

Diog. Next men and Bees. 

Alex. What doeſt thou diſlikechicfly in a woman? 

Diog. One thing. 

Alex. What? 

Diog. Thatſhe is a woman. 

Alex.Inmine opinion thou wert neuer born ofa wo- 
man,that thou thinkeſt ſo hardly of wome. But now co- 
meth Apelles,xho I am ſure is as far fro thy thoughts, as 
thouart fro his cining. Diegenes,I wil haue thy cabin re= 
moned nerer to my court, becauſe I wilbea pluloſopher. 

Diog. And whe you haue done fo,l pray you remoue 
yourcourt further from my cabin, becauſe I wil not be 
a courtier. 

eflex. Bur here commeth Apelles, Apelles, what 
Þxece of worke haue you now in hand? 

Apel. None inhand ifit like your maieſtie : but Iam 
dcuifing a platforme in my head. 

Alex. I think your hand putit in your head. Isitno- 
thing about Venus? 

epel. No,but ſome thingabouc Venws, 
by cl ; SO Page 


eAlexander and Campaſpe. 
Page Apelles, Apelles,looke about you, your ſhop is 
on fire. 

Apel. Ay me,ifthe picture of Campeſpe be burnt, I 
am vadone, 

Ale. Stay Apelles,no haſte, it is your hart is on ſire,not 
your ſhop, & if Caw..hangthere, | would ſhe were burnt. 
But hauc youthe picture of Campaſpe? Belike you loue 
her wel, that you care not thoghal beloſt,ſo ihe be ſale. 

Apel. Not louecher : but your maieſtic knowes that 
painte@ingheir laſt works are ſaid to excell themſclues, 
and in this 1 hauc ſo much pleaſed my ſelfe,that the ſha- 
dow as much del;2hteth mee being an arutficer, as the 
ſubftance doth othcrs that are amorous. 

Alex, Y oulay your colours groſly,though Icould not 
paint in your ſhop, 1 ca ſpy into your excule.Benotaſha- 
med Apelles,it isa gentlemans ſPdrte to bein loue, Call 
hither C:mpa#e. Me thinks I mighthauebin made pri« 
uie to your aiteftion, though my counſel] had not becne 
neceſſary, yet my countenance might haue binthought 
requiſite. But Apefes forſooth loueth vnder hand, yea & 
vnder Alexander: noſe, and: but I fay no more. 

eApel. Apellesloucth not fo: but he hueth to doe as 
Alexander will. | 

Alex. Campaſ.hereis newes. Apel.is in loue with you. 

Camp. It pleaſethyour Maieſtic to ſay fo. 

Alex. Hepheſtion,I will tric her too. Campaſpe,for the 

qualities I know in Apelles,and the yertue I ſee in 
you, I am determined you ſhal enioy one another, How 
fay you Campaſpe, would you ſay I ? 

Cam. Your handmaid muſt obey, if you command. 

Alex. Thinkeyounot Hepheiton that ſhe woulde 

be commanded? 
ep. Iam no thought catcher, butT geſſe vnhappily. 
eAlex. I will not enforce maridFe, where ] cannot 
compell loue. 
Cam, But your maicſtic may moue a queſtion, where 
* G 3 you 


._ 


A tragicall Comedie of 


yoube wilting to hauca match. os 

Alex. Belecuc me Hepheſtien,thcſe partiesarcagreed, | 
they wou'd haveme both pricit and witnefle, Apeles, 
take Campaſpe,vhy moue yenot?Campaſpe,take Apelle 
wil ttnot ber if you beathamed one of the other, by my 
conſcur vou (1'all never come together , But ditſemble 
notCampasfe, do you lone Apelies? 

Camp. Pardon my Lord,]loue Apelles. 

Alex. eApelles, vx werea it ame toryou, beivg Joued 
fo openly of {ofaireayirgin, to fay the contrary . Doc 
you loue Campaſpe? 

Apel. Onely Campaſpe, 

Alex. Two louing wormes Hepheſt:on, I perceiue 
Alexander cannot ſubdue the atte&tions of men,though 
coquer their cofttries, Louc falleth like a dew alwel ypo 
ti* low grafle, as vpon the high Czdar, Sparkes haue 
therheat, Antes their gall, Flyes their ſplene, Well, 
enioy oneanother, I giucher thee frackly Apelies. T hou 
It ſee that Hlexander maketh but a toy ot loue , and 
wh attctiog in fctters, vſingficie as a foole to make 

t,or a minſttcll ro make'him merry . It ts not 
the amorous glaunce of an cye canſcttle an idle thought 
1 the heart,nono,itis childrens game, alite for ſeame= 
Rers and (chollers,the one prickang in cloutes haue no. 
tiung els cothinke on, the ather picking fancics out of 
bookes, hauc little elſe to maruaile at, Go eApelles,take 
with you your Campaſpe, Alexander is cloyed with loo» 
king on that, which thou wondreſt ar. 

-pel. Thanks to your maicſticon bended knee , you 
haue honourcd Apelles. 


Camp. Thanks withbowed bcart, you haue bleſſed 
Camp4ſpe. 


. E xcant. 
Alex. Page go Warne Cltus and Parmenioand the 0- 
ther Lords tobe in a rcadines , let the trumpet ſounde, 
ſtrike vp the drumme, and I will preſently into Perſia. 


How 


eAlexander and Campaſe. 
How now Hepheſtion , is Alexander abieto reliit loue 
as he lift? 

Heph. Theconquering of Thebes was notfo honou- 
rableas the (ubduing o. theſe thoughts. 

Alex. Itwerc aſhame Alexander (hould deſire toco- 
mand the world, if he cou'd not commanund himfelfe, 
But comelet vs goe,] wiltric whether 1 can beater beare 
my hand with my hart,than l could with mine cie. And 
good Hepheſtion, when al theworld 1s wonne,and cuery 
countrey is hincand mine, either finde me out an 0:her 
to ſubdue,or ofmy word I will fall ialoue. 


Exteunt. 
The Epilogue at the Black Friers, 


VVYHeac the Rain-bow toucheththe tree,no Cacrer- 

pillers willhang onthe leaues: where the Glo- 
worm creepethin themght, no Addar wil go inthe day. 
We hopcin the cares where our trauailes be lodged, no 
carping ſhall harbour in thoſe tongues. Ourexerciſes 


Mult be as your judgemet is, reſembling water, which is 


alwaics of the ſame colour into what itrunneth . Inthe 
Troyan horſe lay couched fouldicrs with children, and 
in heapes of many wordes we feare diuers vnſit, among 
ſomeallowable. Butas Demoſthenes with often brea.. 
thing vp the hill amend his ſtammering,fo wee hope 
with ſundry labours againſt the haire, to corre&t our ſtu- 
dies. If the tree be blaſted that bloſſomes, the fault is 
in the winde,and not in the roote,and it our paſtimesbe 
COST becne allowed, you muſt impure it 


malice of others, and not our endeuour, And {o 
FErc{t in good calc if yourelt well contene, 


A The 


_ 


Atrapicall C omedie of | 
The Epilogue at the Court, 


VVE cannot tell whether we are fallen gmong Dio- 
meades birds or his horſcs,the one recemucd ſome 

men with ſweet notes,theother bitteal men with iharp 
teeth, Butas Homers Gods conucicd them into cloudes, 
whom they would hauc kept from curſes, and as Yenw, 
leaſt Adonss ſhold be pricked withrhe ſtings of Adders, 
couered his face withthe wings of Swans: ſo weehope, 
being ſhielded with your highnes counteraunce, wee 
ſhal, though heare the neighing , yetnot feele the kick- 
ingottholeiades,and recerue, though no praiſe ( which 
we camot deſerue) yet a pardon, which i all humilitic 
wedefire, As yet we cannottell what we ſhould tearme 
our Jabours, yronor bullyon, only it belongeth to your 
maieſfero make the fit either forthe forge or the mynt, 
currant by the ſtamp, or counterfeit by the anuill . For 
as nothing is tobecalled white , vnleſſc it had binnamed 
white by the firſtcreature, ſo can there bee nothing 
thought good in the opinion of 'gthers , vnleſle it bee 
chriſtened good by the iudgement of your (elfe. For ovr 
ſclues againe,wearc like theſe torches waxe , of which 
being in your highnes hands, you may make Doues or 
Vultures, Roſesor Nettles, Laurell fora garland, or El- 
dcr for a diſgrace. HO 
; RES BE FINIS. 
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